WATER  UNDER  THE  BRIDGES
Even at that time it would have needed but a little jpush and a really
competent leader to have toppled 'over the edifice of Tsardom. It
happened, however, that it was autocracy and not revolution which
found the strong man in the person of Stolypin. Once he became
Prime Minister early in 1906, the agitation gradually died down in face
of the severity of his rule and the firmness of his administration.
Sporadic bomb-throwing continued and in one case nearly cost
Stolypin his life. But he happened to be out in his garden when the
bomb exploded in his study, demolishing the house and blowing off
the leg of his daughter. He himself, however, escaped, and though
plots against the life of the Tsar and his only son and heir-apparent
were the constant order of the day, they were frustrated by the un-
ceasing vigilance of Stolypin's police. In the end it was Stolypin
himself who was murdered in 1910 at Kieff, some say at the instigation
of those who were jealous of his power. If he had survived—and he
was a comparatively young man, tall, silent, and black bearded—the
history of Russia might have taken a different course.
But in December 1905 the revolutionary excitement was still seeth-
ing, and one of my earliest experiences was in connection therewith.
One of the chief restaurants in St. Petersburg was the Medvied (Le.
Bear),where for a rouble (approximately two shillings) one could eat
as much as one liked of the famous Russian ^akouski, or hors-d'oeuvre,
heaped in endless variety on a table almost as long as the Shanghai bar.
Vodka only was extra. On December 3ist, 1905, a party of us went
there to dine and to see the New Year in. At midnight the Russian
National Anthem was played, not once but a dozen times over, on the
insistence of those who wished to display their loyalty. But that
loyalty was far from being unanimous, and at a table a few yards off
from where we were sitting was a student in a green uniform who
objected to having to stand up each time the anthem was played. At
the next table to him was a reserve officer, Davydoff, who, noticing
that the student remained seated, came up to him and ordered him to
stand. He did so reluctantly, and may in fact have been too drunk
to do so. Anyway, he knelt on the chair, whereupon Davydoff came
up again and pulled it away from under him. Nothing happened at
the moment, but about 3 a.m., when everybody had become still more
intoxicated, the student apparently referred to Davydoff in abusive
terms and loud enough to be overheard. Leaping to his feet, the latter
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